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Fear In High Places,

A famous steeple climber was ask-
ed If he ever felt fear in his buslaess,

“(f course | feel fear at thimes,” he
nuswersd,  “Fear common to all
waukind, Not 1o feel fear s not cour-
nge. To overcome Tear Is the troe guali-
ty of courange. | divide the nerve fovee
of 4 wan into two parts—the hnpelling |
force and the restraining force—the
same lmpelling foree that causes a |
body of recrulis at first to run under
fivre and the resteaining foree  that
canses them to overcome for varfous
rensons the first natural fear. So, In
climbing, one unused to it I8 by the
natural impelling force of his nervous
system afrald, afrald that his legs, his |
arms, his support, will glve way mlrl|
plunge him down, Shakespenre, who |
touched on all human emoilons, touch-
e on this feeling of fear in high places |
when In ‘King Lear' he pictured Ed-
wird at the cliffs of Dover,

“The one way to get over the natural |
fear Is by some resteaining foree from
elther within or without, 1 remember
onee when o new boy at sea was or-
dered aloft by the mate he trembled
with fear and begged to be let out of
It, ‘Upon my soul, sir, 1 can't go up
there.! This was his fiest lmpelling
fmpulse., But when the mate touched
him up with a rope's end he was at the
top of the mast go gquick that the mate
could not follow him., ‘T'he pain on his
outer nerves brought him to his senses
and made him exert his restraining
force, 8o If you happen to be with
any one who shows signs of fear in a
high place a few smait slaps on the |
face will bring him to himself. The
right medicine for unconquerable fear
in & high place Is lmmediate paln on
the outside nerves.”—Boston Tran-
seript.

|=

An Iron Caar,

In the “"Memolrs of a Revolutionist,” |
by Prince Kropotkin, the author says
that Alexander LI bimself, fgr all he
was willing to emancipate the serfs, |
was & man capable of singular barsh-
ness and even brutality, When Kro-
potkin was promoted and was rnliml!
with other officers to the side of the
czar, the latter congratulated them
quletly, speaking about military dmyl
and loyalty. “But if any of you,” he |
went on, distinetly shouting out every
word, his face suddenly contorted with !
anger—"but if any of you—which God |
preserve you from—should under any
cireumstances prove disloyal to the
czar, the throne and the fatherland,
take heed of what I say, he will be
treated with all the se-veri-ty of the
laws, without the slightest com-inise-
ra-tion."” |

“His volce falled,” says the author.
“His face was peevish, full of that
rage which I saw in my childhood on
the faces of landlords when they
threatened to skin their serfs ‘under
the rods' He violently spurred his
horse and rode out of our circle, Next
morning, the 14th of June, by his or-
ders, three officers were shot at Modlin,
in Poland, and one soldier. Szur by
name, was killed under the rods.”

Trick of the Sleight of Hand Man,

The Anne Psychologique has an in-
teresting article by M, Binet, the well
known French psychologist, on mental
suggestion and prestidigitation, Iin
which he shows that sleight of hand
and clever tricks do not make a pres-
tidigitateur without a power of “sug-
gestion” on the spectator. A skilled
performer has a marvelons power of
acting on the secret springs of the
will. Thus he can generally make a
person choose a tigure below ten by
the way he asks for It. If he wishes
the person to choose five, he runs rap-
idly over the first figures and dwells
a little on “five” to suggest it to the
memory. It is also curious that of
such figures “seven” is the most likely
to be chosen and “one” the least likely.

His Imagination,

During one of the Napoleonie cam-
paigns a Frenchman was tripped up by
a spent cannon ball, but without being
injured In any way. He thought both
his legs had been carvied off and lay
on the ground all night, suffering ex-
eruclating agony and never moving for
fear of enconraging the bleeding. Next
day the medieal officer, coming around,
sald to him, “What has happened to
you, comrade’ Al he answered,
“please touch me gently! A cannon
ball has carried off both my legs!"

The Oratory of Gallerus,

The oldest Christian structure In Ire-
land I8 & remarkable building, evident-
ly very ancient, hut wonderfully well
preserved, at Dingle. In County Ikerry.
It is popularly known as the “Oratory
of Gallerns.” Who Gallerns was his-
tory does not say. bhut as the oratory
bas stood practically upinjured for
more than a thousand years he was |
probably one of the converts of St |
Patrick. |

Three Masted Schooners.

It was on the great lakes that the |
three masted schooner first made its |
appearance. The unlque character of !
lake navigation ereated the necessity |
for this type of salling eraft beeause of |
the fact that with this cluss of vessel |
sallors could handle the sheetg from
the deck at times when it was lmposs)-

I try lssunes notes worth £1, £2,

Lncked Winnlng Nerve,

“When | was a raclog flend,”™ gaid
the old Tl'll':_’[:i]l?lf"l'f “1 one day got a
tip by wlre from an operstor, a friend
of mine in Philadelphia. Tt vead: *Lil-
lan K sare! Get in with both feet? 1
fancied Lillian K myself, so | pawned
my wateh, borrowed all 1 could and
went to the poolroom. The race was
aue o about half an bour, and Lillian
IK was up in the entries all right, but
there were no odds agalnst her,

“SBo | says to the man at the desk,
“What's the odds on Lilllan K? He
looked at me like he was too tender
hearted to rob a ‘come on® and pltehed
me over o blank ticket and says care-
lesslike: ‘Make out your own odds. 1'll
take 'em any way you fix it

“Ehat was too much of a jolt for me,
and 1 told him to hold on to the ticket
for o mionte while 1 went ont 1o see a
man, I went out and took a drink and
tried to figure whether the man was
four flushing or whether 1 looked any
greener than 1 felt, Then | came back
and trled to get my roll out of my
pocket, but it wounldn't come, and final-
Iy I sat around and watched the report
come In, and put me on the blacklist
If Lillinn 1K didn't win at 200 to 1, and
the only man on It was a little bump-
bucked shoe plrate with his box under
his arm and a dollar in dlines, nickels
and eoppers.”—Washington Star,

Irish Trest and Distrust.

The most trustfol people in the world
In money matters are the Irish, A
stranger can go into any shop and get
a check cashied without the least dith-
culty, though the proprietor never saw
him  before and never hedrd of the
drawer. Bank notes are very largely
used, as almost every bank in the coun-
£3, £
and upward, and they are all looked
upon as heing quite as good as gold.

Buot Bank of England notes, even in
the large towns, are looked upon with
suspicion, while in remote places peo-
ple won't take them at all, It is said
that this suspicion of English notes is
hereditary.

From the time of James I up to 75
yvenrs ago the law was such with re-
gard to eurrency that if an Irishman
wanted to pay £100 in England he had
to remit £118 68, 8L, while If he were
heing paid a debt by an Englishman
he received only £85.  Naturally he
thought rather badly of English money,
and in the 190 years during which this
state of things continued the Irish peo-
ple beeame so deeply convineed that
John Bull was cheating them that they
gfill regard the Bank of Eongland as a
corporation of robbers,

The Jeswwn In Frankfurt,

George Brandes thus describes the
position of the Jews In FPrankfurt, Ger-
many, at the beginning of the nine-
teenth century: “All Jews were forced
to live in the narrow, miserable, over-
crowded Judengasse (Jew street), their
sole abode since the year 462, At the
beginning of night all the inhabitants
of the ghetto were locked in.  They
wore not allowed to use the sidewalk
while walking in the street in the day-
time, but bad to take the middle of the
strect. They had to remove their hats
before every passerby, who would eall
out, *Jew, make your bow!

“T'o prevent too large an increase not
more than 14 couples were permitted to
marey i any one year. On every fes-
tive occasion they were driven into the
ghetto. On SBunday the gates were
locked regularly at 4 o'clock, and no
one was allowed to pass by the guard
at the gate except when on an errand
with a prescription to the drug store or
for the purpose of mailing a letter.
One general rale was *No Jew allowed
on a green spot.' " Napoleon abolighed
this state of afMairs in 1810, but it was
restored after his downfall,

Thought He Had Been Noticling,

Willie Wishington was trying to be
conversational, but the young woman
wore glasses and looked severe, and
her mother surveyed the scene with au
expresslon of austere tolemntion, Wil
lie ought to have known better thaw to
eall oun Mowlay, wash day. anyhow.

“Have you read any books lately ?
asked Willle, with the inane grin which |
he uses In sociery, |

“Yes.” answered the girl. |

“Been some pretry good ones written |
ktely, don’t you think?” '

“1 haven't read any recent umvll."|
shie answered. |

“You ought to read some."

“1 find awmple entertainment In the
classies,” wis the rejoinder, while her
mother looked on with an approving
pmile,

“Oh, yes: SBhakespeare,
He's a good old classie.”

“1 read Sbhakespeare occasionally
when | read Eonglish, 1 also read Cor-
neille and Moliere and Goethe and
Schiller, bot only for Mversion. hilo-
sophic studies are my especial oecupa- |
tion at presont.’”

“By Jove!” exclalmed Willle admie-
ingly. “You're getting to be a regular
bluestocking, aren't you®'

“A what!” repeattd the young wo-
man's mother grimly as she rose to
her feet.

“Why, a bluestocking, youn know—
that is"—

“No explanations

1 BUppose, I

are  necessary. |

| ing his pistol close
| head, actually in contact i
| and instantly sprang upon the eushionsd

N April 14 just thirty-three years
‘@ will have passed since President

Lincoln was shot down in l-‘t_ard‘s
Theater, Washington, by John Wilkes
Booth. The excitement all over the Unit-
eod States to-day, caused by the war scare,
brings to mind the thrill of borror n_nd
excitement that passed over the country
thirty-three years ago, when, just as the
minds of the people had become seftled
after four years of war, the country was
startled by the anpouncement of Lin-
coln's assassination.

Announcements had been made ‘in
Washington papers that President Lin-
coln and Gen. Grant, accompanied by
thelr wives, would visit Ford's Theater
(now a pension office) on the evening of
April 14. w

Gen. Grant found it necessary fo visit
‘Burlington, N. J., on that memorable
14th of April, and hé accordingly sent 10
President Lincoln a note of regret al his
inability to mccompany him to the the-
ater that evening, leaving Washington on
the 6 p. m. train.

To Schuyler Colfax, then Kpeaker _nf
the House, the President extended an in-
vitation to attend the theater as late as
8:15 p. m,, for it was not until then that
the President’s party left the White
House. President Lincoln manifested
curious reluctance to going, but stated
that the papers had advertised that him-
self and Gen. Grant would both attend,
and, since Gen, Grant had left Washing-
ton, he did not want to have the audience
disappointed, as the people would expect
to see at least one of them.

The theater was crowded. The box
reserved for the presidential party was
the double box forming the second tier on
the right-hand side of the stage. The
front of the box was decorated with fugs

of President Lin

coln.

out the house. 'The audience listened to
' the dialogue between Florence Trenchard
and May Meredith, when the pistol shot
rang through the theater. It was appar-
ently fired behind the scenes on the right
| of the stage, and it was accepted by the
| andience as an introduction to some new
passage, several of which had heen in-
terpolated in the early part of the play.

Booth had bheen noted as a leaper, hav
ing become habituated to senzational
leaps in his repertoire of characters, He
| leaped nine feet down on the stage, It
| hig spur canught in the flag decorating the

| front of the presidential box and as he |

| reachod the stage he fell, recovering him-
selt in a wonderful ‘way, though his leg
| was broken, He bounded across the
stage, pushing past Miss Laura Keene,
who stood near the prompter’s desk,

I The fate of the assussin, John Wilkes
Booth, is too well known for ".petjll_u.‘"
shot down like a dog, as he was, in &

| burning barn.

iy I.\in:: have not followed the end of oth-
ors indirectly gssociated with the cragedy.
The stricken widow of the wartyred
President passed the balunce of ber days
in melancholia and madness. Ot the
| guests who were with her in the box that
uight. one slew the other and ended his
{own life a maniac.
By a curious coincidence, even Sergl.

|

Boston Corbett, who shot Booth in the |

barn, beeawe insane » 1 was afterwards
| confined in a Kansas asylum,

VALENTINES OUT OF DATE.

Uriginal Verse, Flowers or Candy Are
Now the Praper Giftw

Valentines are ont of date. That is

| the ediot of society. When the 14th of

February comes around now the proper

caper I8 to write to your lady fair a few

choiee stanzas of valentine verse, or, in

rhyme, send around a few bunches of vio-
lets or sweet roses or a nice box of candy
—a heart shaped box preferred, of course

all tied np with pretty silk ribbons. The
fowers and the candy may not last as
ong as the poetry, but the flowers will
le prettier, the candy will taste better sod
| buth will be more appreciated.

When it is said that valentines are out
of date the statement has to be wade, of
course, with some reservation. They are
out of date as gifts between fashionable
adults, but among children they are popu-
lar still. Kvery little lad and lassie
watches for the postman on the morning
of 8t. Valeutine's day, of course, and is
disappointed if the mail brings no love
message, no little embossed and painted
Cupid, What is meant by the statement
that valentines are ont of date is that the
day of the three-story, fussed and fuzzy,
hand-painted, lint and nonsense ereation,
over which yonng ladies used to go inte
postaxies of delight and young men used
to go into bankruptey, has long been pass-
ed. The custom of sending that sort of
remembrance is as dead as the custom of
New Year's calling, It was pever a sen-
gible custom apyway, for no young man
felt really repaid in putting a week's sal-
ary into a gift to a young lady when, be-
cause of the mystery and seerecy that
have to be observed in sending valentines,
| he could not nccompany it with his card.

It was altogether too discouraging to

ave his hated rival get the eredit for

mnding n sentimental lot of poetry all

done up in finfy expensiveness for which

| e lind cheerfully emptied his pockets and

| “wone hroke,” Valentines of that sort

have had their day and belong now to the
sweetly remembered past.

An amusiog and possibly instructive an-
eedote, in which Lincoln and Grant fig-
ure, and showing the latter's estimate of
cavaley, is related by Mr. Willinm O,
Stoddard, for some time one of the for-
mer's private secretaries, The general
had wot long been in commaud of the
Army of the Potomace, when one iday
Mr. Stoddard asked Lincoln's opinion of
him. “Graut,’” replied the President, “is
the first geueral

|
|
i
| Lincoln's Fondneces for Graut.
|
|
|

and in the center, on the outside, hung | ol

an eagraving of Washington,

As the Grants had declined an invita-
tion to attend, Mrs. Lincoln invited, in
their stead, Miss Harris, daughter of Sen-
ator Iran Harris, and Maj. Henry R.
Rathbone, the Nenator's stepson,

The play presented was the original
version of Tom 'Taylor's “Our American
Cousin,” rs it was always given before
the late K. A. Sothern's changes in it,

mfterwards made to elaborate his still
‘remembered character of Lord Dun-
dreary.

The assassin, Booth, familiar with the
theater, visited the box about b p. 1
looking in for a last survey of the vari
positions of its occupants, It was su
posed, at the time, that it was due to n
mistake or the exercise of an imperti
‘ment curiosity. Unknown to the presi

JORN WILKES ROOTH.

dential party, Booth had, during the day, :
bored a hole through the door of the box |

for observation or perhaps to fire throush,

At 10 p. m. Booth again emered the
hox, quietly holding a pistol in one hand
and a knife, or dirk, in the other. Maij.
Rathbone rose and asked thig intrader
his business. Booth rushed past the
Major without making a reply and, pla
to the Presiden
with it, fiv

baluster of the box, when he wmade o
backward pluonge with his knife, awimed
ut the face or breast of Mre. Liucoln

ble to go aloft In one of those sudden Amelia, | am going to tell the servant | Muj. Rathbooe, sprivging forward to pro

storms which make the life of the lake
skipper an uncertaln and anxious one.

—Alnslee's Magazine. y

to take in the clothesline At once. l
Hereafter nelther of us will e at home
to Mr. Wishinguon"—Washiugton Star.

teet the President, received the stub o
his wru.
it was towards the latter part of the

play. Perfect stillness reigued through

INTERIOR OF I

Iutriking her on the hand with bis own,
| still bolding the dagger. As he crossed
| the stage Booth eried out, dramatically,
| “Si¢ gemper tyrannis!” and I have doue
| it Onee through the side scenes Hoouth
| auickly escaped by the rvear door of the

bridle held by an employe of the theater
whom Booth rewarded with a Kick, his
| agony from his broken leg being intense.
| Meanwhile the shrieks of Mrs, Lincoln
made elear to the audience the pature of
he horrible erime that had just been pet
Pandemonium reigned, W
eried, men hollowed and childr
sereamed.  Miss Laura Keene advanced
to the footlights and called out: “For
tjod's snke, have presepee of mind! Keep
your places and all will be welll"”
Miss Harris called to Miss Keene to
bring some water, which the actress did,
land afterwards accompanied Mrs, Lin
| coln to the house opposite, 1o which the
| unconscions President at re-
| moved. It was found that he had been

rated,

was once

the temporal bone, and that some of the
brain was oozing out and that death was
inevitable.

Within a comparatively short time the
terrible news had =pread all over Wash-
ington, and by midnight every member
of the cabinet, except Seward, whose own
lite was attempted, had gathered at the
bedside of their dying chief. Mrs. Lin-
coln was present, prostrated with grief,
and other members of the family, Sena-
tor Bomner, Speaker Colfax, military of-
ficials of the War Department, several
‘gvnuralﬁ and physicinns, the latter in-
cluding Surgeon General Barones, who
| had from the first assisted Dr. Stoue,
| the President’s family physician,

I'resident Lincoln never recovered con-
| spiousness, As day dawned his puolse

| failed and a look of perfect peace over- |

| spread his features. At 7:22 a. m. h
censed to breathe, « ev. Dr. Gurley kuelt
dewn amd prayed and Secretary Staoton
| hroke the =ilence which followed with the
| remark: “Now he belougs to the ages.”

f, The South lost, in Lincoln, one who

wounld have proved to be its best friend,
In a letter |

as is, perhaps, now realized.

written to Gen. Van Alen on the last day |
of his lite, Lincoln wrote words that
strike the keynote of his character. In

it he said.

“1 thauk you for the assuranece you give
mhee that 1 shall be supported by conserva-
tive men like yourselt in the efforts |

may make to restore the Unlon so as to!

nutke it, to use your language, a union
of hearts and bands as well as of Btates,

Over all the mewmbers of that presi
dential theater party a black and awful
| fate husg wenacivgly.

theater, where a horse awaited him, its |

shot through the bead, above the back of |

ORD'S THRATER. _ _

Leral!” Remembering the high esteem im
| which MeClellam, Burnside, Hooker and
Meade had been held, Mr, Stoddard ask-
e Lincoln to explain, and this is what
he said:

“You see, when any of the rest set ont
on a campaign they'd look over matters
and pick out some one thing they were
short of and they knew 1 couldn't give
| 'em, and tell me they couldn’t hope te

win uoless they had it; and it was most
generslly ecavalry, Now, when Grant

took hold, I was waiting to see what his

¢ impossibility would be, and 1 reck-

ol it wonld be cavalry, as a matter of
course, for we hadn't horses enough te
mount even what men we had, There
were 15,000 or thereabouts up near Har
per's Ferry, and no horses to put them
un.  Well, the other day, just as 1 ex-
peeted, Grant sent to me for those very
men; but what he wanted to know was
whether he could disband ‘em or turm

‘em into infantry! He doesi't ask me te
do impossibilities for him, and he's the
first general I've had that didu't."—Pltte-
burg Dispatch,

PRAYER TO ST. VALENTINE

Hearts or dollurs? ah,

Should my malden h S al
$ n
Tao be loved or to be r?:l:t" o

Tell me, good Bt. Yulentine,

Should 1 scorn the shimi
| Is u heart a :lch:r mi;l:?“h“
Here I'm walting to be told—
Tell me, good 5t. Valentine,

| ever

cuse of your inability to construct proper |
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A wholesaler In this ¢ity had one of
the brightest and most Lpressive e
tnres on advertising read to him by a
cotntry merchant st week that he hus

fn his life. 'This country
ix not one of the ordioary

He is a character in his
amd with his full
This wmier

heard
merehant

merchants
way, a Hiberninu,
share of the proverbial wit,
chant lives in a small city of the State,
and buys the better part of his goous
in this city. He was on a bhuying trip
and, pussing o wholesale house, he ol

| served paper napkins in the windows.

He went in to look at them, for he had
sale for such things in his store.

“An' do ve have paper napkins to
goll#" he asked of the wholesaler. 1l
did have them, he sald.  “An' how the
divil do I be knowin' that ye have pa
per napkins to sell, if 1 don’t  come
down here and happen to see them in
the windy? Why don't ye till a man
ye have paper napkins? Why don’t ye
advertise in the Commercial Bulletio ¢
Thin we'd know what ye had to sell”
The merchant told bhim that he did ad-
vertise in the Bulletin, which was triae,

“Al, yis," sald the merchant, “Auw’
how do ve advertise? Ye put a cut of
ver buildin’ 1 the paper. Now, what
the divil do [ be wantin’ to see the cut
o ver buildin® for? 1 don’t care for
yvor old buildin’, It's what's in yer
buildin® that Interests me. 1f ve have
paper napkins, say ve have paper nap-
king, and don’t be a showin® us a ple-
ture of your blg store, That's the way
I'm goln® to sell these paper napking
I am buyin’ of ye. | put an advertise-
ment inome paper at home to tell the
people of me town thet I have paper
napkins to sell and the price they have
to pay for them, and be the powers
they come and buy thin." This whole-
siler told me that he had wore good
advertising sense rubbed into bim in
ten minutes by this merchant than lLe
tad found in books in the past ten
years.—Hardware Trade,

Cost of Living in Parins.

“T'o prove that we are economical
young women shall I tell you how much
we pay at the pension?”’ writes a girl
in the Ladles’ ITome Journal, who, with
a girl companion, is traveling In Franc:
and giving the benefit of her experience
to girle who may go to the Paris Expo-
sition this year. “The tarlff cavd, tacked
on the wall of my rose-twined Marie
Antoinette room, says the price is nine
francs. Then how do 1 come to be pay-
ing only seven? One learns over here
to marchander—'to haggle, to bargain,'
If madame's prices read ‘from seven
francs,” and you write to her asking it
she can let you have a room and at that
price, she will pobably reply that the
only rooms she has unrented cost ten
francs. But if you are wise enough to
ask her if she has a room for seven
franes the answer will be ‘yes’ We
are, of course, beyond the pale of the
bathtub, electric lights and big tips; the
mald who cares for our room is satis-
fied to receive a modest fee, and It is
with a thrill of delight that we pick up
our candlesticks and say ‘good-night’
just as they do in novels. We are com-
fortable and happy on two dollars per
day. The fact that we are alone does
not bring us a moment's annoyance, nor
subject us to any unreasonable re-
straints.”

Passing of the Lily.

Bermuda lilies are becoming scarce.
If means are not soon adopted on be-
half of this branch of the lily family
it will soon, like the buffalo, practically
disappear. Although a pative of Japan,
the Easter lily is best known to Ameri-
cans a8 being common In Bermuda. The
soll of the island is of peculiar composl-
tion, coral dust being an impoitant con-
stituent. It was at one time very rich,
but the production of the bulbs of the
Bermuda lily has exhausted it to a
great extent, hence the danger that the
flower will disappear. But the oxhaus-
tion of the soil fs not the only thing
that threatens the lily. The flower it-
self is suffering from exhaustion, Flori-
culturists have not yet been able to hit
upon a name for the disease. The bulbs
are getting smaller year by year.

Using Unemployed Land.

For two years and more Columbus,
Ohio, has tried the Pingree plan of
using unemployed land as gardens for
the poor, and has found it practical and
eagerly adopted by those who are In
need of help. Last year the number
of families who tried it was more than
double that of the year before. Sixty
widows were among those who prefer-
red the potato pateh to the washboard.
Every city would be the better for al-
lowing its waste and uuemployed land
to furnish food for those who are poor,
and who are glad to work In the flelds
for their support.

A Beggars' Trust.
According to the New York polfce
most of the successful beggars in that
city belong to a trust. "The hoggars'
trust s sald to own a large house in
Brooklyn, which provides every de-
seription of beggars’ supplies, including
bogus wooden arms, legs, humpbacks,
pitiful placards for alleged blind men
and cripples, ete, The beggars pay the
trust a certain percentage of their barn-
Ings, and the trust regulates the hours
of their labor, selects the districts, fur-
nishes a list of charitably disposed peo-
ple and looks after members when 11,

Good fortune seldom travels around
In an automoblle looking for you.




